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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Ir is not to bespeak favour or indulgence, but 
to guard. against misapprehension, that the 
author presumes to state that the present pub- 
lication owes its existence to a patriotism, 
anxious to exert itself in commemorating that 
course of action, by which Great Britain has, 
for some time past, distinguished herself above 
all other countries. : 

Wholly unworthy of touching upon so mo- 
mentous a subject would that Poet be, be- 
fore whose eyes the present distresses under 
which this kingdom labours, could interpose a 
veil sufficiently thick to hide, or even to ob- 
scure, the splendor of this great moral triumph. 
If the author has given way to exultation, un- 
checked by these distresses, it might be suffi- 
cient to protect him from a charge of insensi- 


lV, 
bility, should he state his own belief that these. 
sufferings will be transitory. On the wisdom 
of a very large majority of the British nation, 
rested that generosity which poured out the 
treasures of this country for the deliverance of 
; Europe : and in the same national wisdom, pre- 
siding in time of peace over an energy not in- 
ferior to that which has been displayed in war, 
they confide, who encourage a firm hope, that 
the cup of our wealth will be gradually reple- 
nished. There will, doubtless, be no few ready to 
indulge in regrets and repinings; and to feed a 
morbid satisfaction, by aggravating these bur- 
thens in imagination, in order that calamity so 
confidently prophesied, as it has not taken the 
shape which their sagacity allotted to it, may ap- 
pear as grievous as possible under another. But 
the body of the nation will not quarrel with the 
gain, because it might have been purchased at a 
less price: andacknowledging in these sufferings, 
which they feel to have been in a great degree 
unavoidable, a consecration of their noble efforts, 
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they. will vigorously apply themselves to re 
medy the evil. td | oe 
-* Nor is it at the expense of rational patriof- 
ism, or in disregard of sound’ philosophy, that 
the author hath given vent to feelings tending 
to encourage a martial spirit in the bosoms of 
his countrymen, at atime when there is a general 
outcry against the prevalence of these disposi- 
tions. The British army, both by its skil and 
valour in the field, and by the discipline which 
has rendered it much less formidable than the 
armies of other powers, to the inhabitants of the 
several countries where its operations were car- | 
ried on, has performed services for humanity 
too important and too obvious to allow any 
one to recommend, that the language of gra. _ 
titude and admiration be suppressed, or re- 
strained (whatever be the temper of the public 
mind) through a scrupuleus dread, lest the tri- 
bute due to the past, should prove an injurious: 
incentive for the future. Every man, deserving - 
the name.of Briton, adds his voice to the chorus 


hd 
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which extols the exploits of his countrymen, 
with a consciousness, at times overpowering the 
effort, that they transcend all praise.—But this 
particular sentiment, thus irresistibly excited, is 
not sufficient. The nation would err grievous- 
ly, if she suffered the abuse which other states 
have made of military power, to prevent her 
from perceiving that no people ever was, or can 
be, independent, free, or secure, much less 
great, in any sane application of the word, 
without martial propensities, and an assiduous 
.cultivation of military virtues. Nor let it be 
overlooked, that the benefits derivable from 
these sources, are placed within the reach of 
Great Britain, under conditions peculiarly fa- 
vourable. The same insular position which, by 
rendering territorial incorporation impossible, 
utterly precludes the desire of conquest under 
the most seductive shape it can assume, enables 
her to rely, for her defence against foreign 
foes, chiefly upon a species of armed force from 
which her own liberties have nothing to fear. 
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‘ Such.are the blessed privileges of her situation ; 
and, by permittin g, they invite her to give way to 
the courageous instincts of human nature, and 
to strengthen and to refine them by culture. 
But some have more than insinuated, that a de» 
sign exists to subvert the civil character of the 
English people by unconstitutional applications 
and unnecessary increase of military power. 
The advisers and abettors of such a design, were 
it possible that it should exist, would be guilty of 
the most heinous crime, which, upon this planet, 
can be committed. The author, trusting that 
this apprehension arises from the delusive in- 
fluences ofan honourable jealousy, hopes that the | 
martial qualities, which he venerates, wili be fos- 
tered by adhering to those good old usages which 
experience has sanctioned ; and by availing our- 
selves of new means of indisputable promise ; 
particularly by applying, in its utmost possible 
extent, that system of tuition, of which the 
master-spring is a habit of gradually enlighten- 
ed subordination ;—by imparting knowledge, 
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civil, moral, and religious, in such measure that 
the mind, among all classes of the community, 
may love, admire, and be prepared and .accom- 
plished to defend that. country, under whose 
protection its faculties have been unfolded, and. 
its riches acquired ; by just dealing towards all 
orders of the state, so. that no. members ,of it; 
being trampled upon, courage may every where 
continue to rest immoveably upon its ancient 
English foundation, personal self-respect ;—by 
adequate rewards, and permanent honours, con- 
ferred upon the deserving; by encouraging 
athletic exercises and manly sports among.the 
peasantry of the country ; and by especial care 
to provide and support sufficient Institutions, in 
which, during a time of peace, a reasonable 
proportion of the youth of the country may be 
instructed in military science.—Bent upon in- 
stant savings, a member of the House. of Com- 
mons lately recommended that the Military 
College should be suppressed as an unnecessary 
expense; for, said he, “ our best officers have 
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been formed in the field.” More unwise advice 
has rarely been given! Admirable officers, in- 
deed, have been formed in the field, but at how 
deplorable an expense of the lives of their sur- 
rounding brethren in arms, a history of the 
military operations in Spain, and particularly of 
the sieges, composed with thorough knowledge, 
and published without’ reserve, would irresisti- 
bly demonstrate. 

The author has only to add that he should 
feel little satisfaction in giving to the world 
these limited attempts to celebrate the virtues 
of his country, if he did not encourage a hope 
that a subject, which it has fallen within his. 
province to treat only in the mass, will by other 
poets be illustrated in that detail which its im- 
portance calls for, and which will allow oppor- 
tunities to give the merited seas to PERSONS 
as well as to THINGS. 


Ww. ren 
~ Rydal Mount, | 
March 18, 1816. 


This Publication may be constdered as a sequel 
to the Author’s “* Sonnets, dedicated to Liberty ;’’ 
it ts therefore printed uniform with the two volumes 
of his Poems, in which those Sonnets are collected, 
to admit of their being conveniently bound up to- 
gether. 
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THE MORNING OF THE DAY APPOINTED FOR A 
GENERAL THANKSGIVING. 


January 18, 1816. 


H AIL, universal Source of pure delight ! 
Thou that canst shed the bliss of gratitude — 
~ On hearts howe’er insensible or rude, 
Whether thy orient visitations smite 
The haughty towers where monarchs dwell ; 
Or thou, impartial Sun, with presence bright 
Cheer’st the low threshold of the Peasant’s cell ! 
—Not unrejoiced I see thee climb the sky 
In naked splendour, clear from mist or haze, 
Or cloud approaching to divert the rays, 
Which even in deepest winter testify 

Thy power and majesty, 


Dazzling the vision that presumes to gaze. 
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—Well does thine aspect usher “in this Day ST NE salary: 


As aptly suits therewith that'timid pace; «° 0) 2) S's 


Framed in subjection to the chains 

That bind thee to the path which God ordains ') }''/ 
That thou shalt trace,;. 2 ae, 

Till, with the heavens.and earth, thou pass away!ooo.t .-{ 

Nor less the stillness of these frosty plains, | 

Their utter stillness,--and the silent grace ee 

Of yon etherial summits white with: snow, | 

Whose tranquil pomp, and.spotless purity, 6. 


Report of storms gone by... > tate 


To us who tread below, — . nies tae 
Do with the servace of this Day.accord, © 3) tif 
—Divinest object, which the uplifted eye... © 1.073 


Of mortal man is suffered to behold 1.0 0) o..8 af nid 
Thou, who, upon, yon:snew-clad Heights hast poured): «! 
Meek splendour, nor forget’st she- humble: Vale, 
Thou who dost warm -Earth’s: universal mould,— 
And for thy bounty. wert mot unadored ©: . «.. 

By pious.men of-old;. | 


ae rn er rn | 
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Once more, heart-cheering Sun, I bid thee hail! 
Bright be thy course. to-day, let not this promise fail ! 
Mid the-deep quiet of this morning hour, — 

All nature seems to hear me while I speak,— 

By feelings urged, that do not vainly seek - = == { 

Apt language, ready as the tuneful notes 

That stream in blithe succession from the throats 
Of birds in leafy bower, ch oe 

Warbling a farewell to a vernal shower. 

—There is a radiant but a short-lived flame, 

That burns for Poets in the dawnmg East ;— - 

And oft my soul hath kindled at the same, - 2 © = ‘' 

_ When the captivity of sleep had ceased; 5 0 8 

But he who fixed immovably the frame sv 3 

Of the rownd- world, and built, by laws:as strong, = 
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A'solid' refuge for distress,"° 5) tts a 
Tha:towers:of nghteoushesss = TY 
He knows that from e-holier altar came +e) 2 
The quickening spark of this day’s:saerifices ‘ *! 


Knows that the source is nobler whence doth rise 
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‘The current of this matin song; 
That deeper far it hes 
Than aught dependant on the fickle skies. - 


Have we not conquered ?—By the vengeful sword ? 
Ah no, by dint of Magnanimity ; 
That curbed the baser passions, and left free 
A loyal band. to follow their hege Lord, 
Clear-sighted Honour—and his staid Compeers, 
Along a track of most unnatural years, | 
In execution of heroic deeds; 
Whose memory, spotless as the crystal beads 
Of morning dew upon the untrodden meads, 
Shall live enrolled above the starry spheres. 
—Who to the murmurs of an earthly string 
Of Bnitain’s acts would sing, 

He with enraptured voice will tell 
Of One whose spirit no reverse could quell ; 
Of One that mid the failing never failed : 


Who paints how Britain struggled and prevailed, 
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Shall represent her labouring with an eye 
Of circumspect humanity ; 
Shall shew her clothed with strength and skill, 
_ All martial duties to fulfil; 
Firm as a rock in stationary fight ; 
Tn motion rapid as the lightning’s gleam ; 
Fierce as a flood-gate bursting in the night 
To rouse the wicked from their giddy dream— 
Woe, woe to all that face her in the field! 
Appalled she may not be, and cannot yield. 
And thus is missed the sole true glory 
That can belong to human story! 
At which they only shall arrive 
Who through the abyss of weakness dive : 
The very humblest are too proud of heart : 
And one brief day is rightly set apart 
To Him who lifteth up and layeth low ; 
For that Almighty God to whom we owe, _ 


Say not that we have vanquished—but that we survive. 


How dreadful the dominion’ of te iiipure! >: 

Why should the:song ‘be tardy'to' proeldim «0 
That less than power anbounded tould-nottame?) > 
That Soul of Evi—which;: from Hoelistet loose; ol. A 
Had filled the astonished-world with such abeiseji 30.36 * 
As boundless patience only. could ‘endire?-.:: aan Wie 
— Wide-wasted regions—~cities: wrapped: th lamest. 02 0! 
Who sees, and feels, may lift 4 streatning eye * a 
To Heaven,—who never saw may-heave a sigh ;. 
But the foundation of our nature shakes, 
And with an infinite pain the spirit aches, 
When desolated countries, towns on fire, ~ 

Are but the avowed attire 
Of warfare waged with desperate mind 
Against the life of virtue in mankind ; 

Assaulting without ruth 

The citadels of truth ;” 
While ihe old forest of civility 
Is doomed to perish, to the last fair tree. 


as 
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A crouching purpoae—na disizacted will i v': 
Opposed to hopes that -hattened: upon gaomy:( i). io 


And to desires: whose ever-waxing born . Cy ot ket get 
Not all the light of ¢astlily power‘could fills’ © © -~ 3: ¢ 
Opposed to dask, deep plots of patient skill, © = 03 hi ': 
And the celerities of lawless force ret g 


Which, spuraing God,:had flung away remorse—— 9 -{. } 
What could they gain but shadows of redress?, ss, i: 
—So bad proceeded propagating worse; © st sj 
And discipline was passion’s dire excess. * _ 
Widens the fatal web—its lines extend, . _ 
And deadlier poisons jn the chalice blend— 
When will your trials teach you to be wise? | 


—O prostrate Lands, consult your agomies! 


No more—the guilt is banished, 

And with the Guilt the Shame is fled, 
And with the Guilt and Shame the Woe hath vanished, ae 
Shaking the dust and ashes from her head! - | | | 
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* « A discipline the rule whereof is passion."——~LoRD Broox. 
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—No more, these lingerings of distress 


Sully the limpid stream of thankfulness. - 


What robe can Gratitude employ 
So seemly as the radiant vest of Joy? 
What steps so suitable as those that move 
In prompt opeaence to spontaneous measures _— 
Of glory—and felicity—and love, 


Surrendering the whole heart to sacred pleasures? 


Land of our fathers! precious unto me 
Since the first joys of thinking infancy ; 
When of thy gallant chivalry I read, 
And hugged the volume on my sleepless bed! 
-O England !—dearer far than life is dear, 
If I forget thy prowess, never more 
Be thy ungrateful son allowed to hear 
Thy greea leaves rustle, or thy torrents roar! - 
~ But how can He be faithless to the past, © 
Whose soul, intolerant of base decline, 


Saw in thy virtue a celestial sign, 
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That bade him hope, and to his hope cleave fast ! 
The nations strove with puissance ;—at length 
Wide Europe heaved, impatient to be cast, 

With all her living strength, 

With al/ her armed powers, 

Upon the offensive shores. 
The trumpet blew a universal blast! 
But Thou art foremost in the field ;—there stand: 
Receive the triumph destined to thy Hand! | 
All States have glorified themselves ;—their claims | 
Are weighed by Providence, in balance even; | 
And now, in preference to the mightiest names, 
To Thee the exterminating sword is given. 
Dread mark of approbation, justly gained ! 


Exalted office, worthily sustained ! 


Imagination, ne’er before content, 

But aye ascending, restless in her pride, 
From all that man’s performance could present, 
Stoops to that closing deed magnificent, _ 


And with the embrace is satisfied. 
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—Fty,; ministers of Fariie;s cor isa. 
Whate’er your nveans;! whatever help.ye olaim,:) © «i a3 
Bear through the: world these’ tidings of Wehighet. 6" 
' —Hours, Days, ahd Months; have: borne: cai m ‘the sight 
Of mortals, travelling‘ faster than the showebjie eat 
That land-ward stretches from therséay-. if 
The morning’s: splendors ‘to! deyour; >: °° + 
But this appearance seattered oxtadypee ont eo LE 
And heart-sick Europe blessed: thé healmg power. — 
~The shock is piven— the Adversaries bleed— 
Lo, Justice triumphs) Barth te:frded 
Such glad assutance! sulldetily-went-forth— >< 0 « . ! 
It pierced the’cavetns of the sluggish’ North" ue, 
. It found no‘barrler'on the!ridgd et 
Of Andes—frozen gulphs ‘became its bridge— ae ee 
The vast Pacifie gladdens with the freight—~. ‘©: 
Upon the Lakes of Asia ’tis bestowed— 
The Arabian desart shapes a willing road" 
Across her burning breast,“ “ 
For this refreshing incense from the West!” 


Pe ae. ee ee ee 
— Where snakes and lions breed, 
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Where towns and cities thick as sters.appears 
Wherever fruita are.gathered, and: where’er. ... 0, 
The upturned soil receives:the hopeful seed—... 


While the Sun:rules, and ctoas the’ shades of might--,;. . 


The unwearied arrow ‘hath pursued: its flight!) -... 0. «¢: 
The eyes of good men thankfully gwe:heed,...0 | 
And in ite. sparkling progress read 
How virtue triumphs, from her: bondage freed! 2. ' 
Tyrants exult to hear of kingdoss WOR, Fob ee ay? 
And slaves are. pleased to learn that mighty feats are done ; 
Even the proud Realm; from whose distracted borders 
This messenger of:good was lnunched in air, 
France, conquered France, amid her wild disorders, | 3 
Feels, and hereafter shall the truth declare,. : 
That she too lacks.not reeson to rejoice, ,. ae 
And utter England’s aame with sadly-plausive voice. ..} 
Preserve, QO Lord! within our hearts 
The memory of thy favour, 7 
That else nsensibly departs, 69. sy 


And loses jts sweet savour! _, 
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Lodge it within us!—As the power of light 

Lives inexhaustibly in precious gems, 

Fixed on the front of Eastern diadems, 

So shine our thankfulness for ever bright! 

What offering, ayiat transcendant monument 

Shall our sincerity to Thee present? - 

—Not work of hands ; but trophies that may reach 
To highest Heaven—the labour of the soul ; 

That builds, as thy anenats precepts teach, 

Upon the inward victories of each, — 

Her hope of lasting glory for the whole. 
—Yet might it well become that City now, 
‘Into whose breast the tides of grandeur flow, 
To whom all persecuted men retreat ; 

If a new temple lift its votive brow 

Upon the shore of silver Thames—to greet 
The peaceful guest advancing from afar? 
Bright be the distant fabric, as a star 

" Fresh risen—and beautiful within !—there meet 
Dependance infinite, proportion just ; 


—A pile that grace approves, and time can trust. 
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But if the valiant of this land 
In reverential modesty demand, 
That all observance, due to them, be paid 
Where their serene progenitors are laid ; 
Kings, warriors, high-souled poets, saint-like sages, 
England’s illustrious sons of long, long ages ; 
Be it not unordained that solemn rites, 
Within the circuit of those gothic walls, 
Shall be performed at pregnant mtervals ; 
Commemoration holy that unites 
The living generations with the dead ; 
By the deep soul-moving sense 
Of religious eloquence,— 
By visual pomp, and by the tie 
Of sweet and threatening harmony ; 
Soft notes, awful as the omen 
Of destructive tempests coming, 
And escaping from that sadness 
Into elevated gladness ; 
While the white-rob’d choir attendant, 


Under mouldering banners pendant, 
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Provoke all potent symphonies to raise * 
Songs of victory and praise, 

For them who bravely stood unhurt—or bled 

With medicable wounds, or found their graves 

Upon the battle field—or under ocean’s waves ; 

Or were conducted home in single state, | 

And long procession—there to hie, 

Where their sons’ sous, and all posterity, 

Unheard by them, their deeds shall celebrate ! 


Nor will the God of peace and love 
Such martial service disapprove. 
He guides the Pestilence—the cloud 
Of locusts travels on his breath; 
The region that in hope was ploughed 
His drought consumes, his mildew taints with death ; 
He springs the hushed Volcano’s mine, 
He puts the Earthquake on her still design, 
Darkens the sun, hath bade the forest sink, 
And, drinking towns and cities, still can drink 


Cities and towns—'tis Thou—the work is Thine! 


17 


—The fierce Tornado sleeps: within thy courts ae 
He hears the word—+he thes—. | 
And navies perishiim theit ports; ‘'- * 
For Thou-srt angry ‘with thine enemies! = - 
For these; and.for.our errors; 95 0 nh in! 
And sina, that point. their éerrors, i.e 6 07 0 
We bow our heads before Thee, and. we daud, 0. °°’ 
And magnify thy, name; Almighty Stead fave sei 
Bat thy ‘most dreaded instlantont, v0... 
In working out a pure intent, 
Is Man--arrayed, for, mutual slaughter, — 
| Yea, Carnage is thy daughter!,, . ... 
Thou cloth’st the, wicked in their dazzling. mail, 
And by thy just permission, they prevail a a 
Thine ie from . Peril guards the coasts 
(Of them who in thy | laws delight 


i atha.d Ve. ue more Be Sn pee Ge 
Thy presence turns the scale of doubtful fight, 
een 8 eee eae wele etic 4 


Tremendous God of battles, Lord of Hosts! 


ote Like teed ata Waa EA PE ed esi oF et 


dope toate t gd aio Pad gays at area stl 
To Tuee—tro THEE— 


pte lee wet, beg viewed SCRE Fee: 
On this appointed Day shall pranks s ey 
of we BPriae + OE - eed at ted ame! 
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That Thou hast brought our Warfare to an end, 


att o* 4 aad TAN? ate OE as.8 


And that we need no further victory! 


Ha! what a ghastly sight for man to see; 


afb rat tran’ 
_ And to the heavenly saints in peace who dwell, _— ; . 
For a brief moment, terrible; __ | 

But to thy sovereign penetration fair, ds dean 
Before whom all things are, that were, 5 aha 
All judgments that have been, or e’er shall be, ; | 7 | P 
Links in the chain of thy tranquillity ! — * ; 
Along the bosom of this favoured nation, | ” a | 
a dicescey te germ td 


Breathe thou, this day, a vital undulation a 
v4 tj pals. ea ead | 


Let all who do this land inherit 


Be conscious of Thy moving spirit! ! , 
aahob 8 TP aye Des 
Oh, ’tis a goodly Ordinance,—the sight, | 
yore, sib t ys ( asep ood) oe Uf i. pita ghtoed. j 
Though sprung from bleeding war, 1s one of pure delight ; 
bedt 4 isles 
Bless thou the hour, or ere the hour arrive, j 
tetpegat cg ue yf tee Feet Me Pte 9 
When a whole people shall kneel down in prayer, 
SAGES OS Oe Os bed UN ae tas 4 
And, at one moment, in one spirit, strive 
Mee > ant PPegapes Ff St af BEL EM 
With lip and heart to tell their gratitude 


st Pe FE 


For thy protecting care, 


eae ae a 
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Their solemn joy—praising the Eternal Lord 
For tyranny subdued, 

And for the sway of equity renewed, 

For liberty confirmed, and peace restored! 


But hark—the summons (own the placid Lake 
Floats the soft iadenke of the Church-tower bells ; | 
Bright shines the Sun, as if his beams might wake 
_ The tender insects sleeping i in their cells ; ; 
Bright shines the Sun—and not a breeze to shake 
The drops that point the melting icicles :-— 

O, enter now his temple gate: , 

Inviting words—perchance already flung, 
(As the crowd press devoutly down the aisle 


Of some old minster’s venerable pile) 


‘ oe ot é 


From voices into zealous passion stung, 

While the tubdd engine feels the inspiring blast, 

And has begun—its clouds of sound to cast 
Towards the empyreal Heaven, __ 


As if the fretted roof were ean. 
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Us, humbler ceremonies now await : 
But in the bosom with devout respect, 
The banner of our joy we will erect, 
And strength of love our souls shall elevate : 
For to a few collected in his name, 
Their heavenly Father will incline his ear, 
Hallowing himself the service which they frame ;— 
Awake! the majesty of God revere ! 
Go—and with foreheads aneetie bowed 
Present your prayers—go—and rejoice aloud— . 
The Holy One will hear! 
And what mid silence deep, with faith sincere, 
Ye, in your low and undisturbed estate, 
Shall simply feel and purely meditate | 
‘Of warnings—from the unprecedented might, 
Which, in our time, the impious have disclosed ; 
And of more arduous duties thence imposed 
Upon the future advocates of right ; 
Of mysteries revealed, 
And judgments unrepealed,— 
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Of earthly revolution, 
And final retribution,— | 
To his omniscience will appear 
An offering not unworthy to find place, | 
On this high Day of Tuanks, before the Throne of 


Grace! 
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COMPOSED IN JANUARY 1816. 


————— Carmina possunius 
Donare, et pretium dicere muneri. 
Non incisa notis marmora publicis, 
Per qua spiritus et vita redit bonis | 
Post mortem ducibus 


clarius indicant 
Laudes, quam Pierides ; neque, 

’ Si charte sileant quod bene feceris, 

_ Mercedem tuleris.——Hor. Car. 8. Lib, 4. 
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ODE, 


COMPOSED IN JANUARY 1816. 


Wuen the soft hand of sleep had closed the latch 
On the tired household of corporeal sense, 

And Fancy in her airy bower kept watch, 

Free to exert some kindly influence ; 

I saw—but little boots it that my verse 

A shadowy visitation should rehearse, 

For to our Shores such glory hath been brought, 
That dreams no brighter are than waking thought— 
I saw, in wondrous perspective displayed, 

A landscape richer than the happiest skill 

Of pencil ever clothed with light and shade ; 

An intermingled pomp of vale and hill, 
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Tower, town, and city~—and suburbati grove, 
And stately forest’ where the wild deer rove s' Nin sod 
And, in a clouded quarter of the sky, <a dine A 
Through such a portal as with chearful eye U'" 72" 
The traveller greets in time of threatened storm, 
Tesued: to sudden view, a radiant Form!  =° 
Earthward it glided with a swift descent: 
Saint George himself this Visitant may be; ~ 
And ere a thought cduld ask on what intent’ - 
He sought the regivag of humanity, 
A thrilling voice was heard, that vivified 
My patriotic heart ;—aloud it cried, recs Rea 


“J, the Guardian of this. Land, 
“ Speak not now of toilsome duty— 
“‘ Well. obeyed was that command, 
“ Days are’ come of festive beauty ; 
“<< Haste, Virgins, haste !—the flowers which summer gave 
| “ Have’ perished in.the field; ' 
“ But the green thickets plenteousty: will yield: 


= 
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“ Fit garlands for the. Brave, 
“ That will be welcame, if by you entwined! - 
“ Haste, Virgins, haste ;—and you, ye Matrans grave, 
« Go forth with rival youthfulness of, naind,. 
“ And. gather what ye find 
Of hardy laurel and wild holly. boughs, 
“'To deck your stern defenders’ modest, brows ! | 
“Such sumple gifts prepare, 
“ Though they have gained a worthier meed ; 
‘¢ And in due time, shall share. 
“ Those palms and amaranthine wreaths, 
“ Unto their martyred Coyntrymen decreed,. , 
“ In realms where everlasting freshness breathes !” 
And lo! with crimson banners, prondly, streaming, 
And upright weapons innocently gleaming, ;: 
Along the surface of a spaciqus, plain, i 
Advance in order the redoubted bands, , 
And there receive green chaplets from, the hands 
Of a fair female tain, ., el oe 
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Maids and Matrons—dight™- ~ 
In robes of purest'white—— =" 
While from the crowd Hirst forth’ 4 rdpturous noise!” 
By the cloud-tapt hills ‘retorted, — oe 
And a throng of'tosy'boys” ce Ne 
In loosé Fashion told their'joys—' © °°!" 
And grey-haired Sirés, on ‘stagts supported, 
Looked round—and'dy their’ smiling seemed to say, 
Thus strives a grateful Country: to display — 
The mighty debt which nothmg an repay '’: 
Sock a ae A a 
Anon, I saw, beneath a doine of'state,' 
The feast dealt forth with bounty unconfined; | 
And while the vaulted reof-did-emulate 
The starry heavens throustr splendour of the show, 
- It rang with music,4“-and methought the wind 
Scattered the tuneful ‘largess far and near, 
That they who asked not might partake the cheer, 
Who listened not could hear, ° 


Where’er the wild winds were allowed to blow! 
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—That work reposing, on the verge 

Of busiest exultation hung a dirge, 

Breathed from a soft and. lonely.instrument, 
That kindled recollections 
Of agonized affections ; 

And, though some tears the strain attended, 
The mournful passion ended, 


In peace of spirit, and sublime content! 


—But garlands wither,—festal shows depart, 
Like dreams themselves, and sweetest sound, 
Albeit of effect profound, 
It was—and it is gone! 
Victorious England! bid the silent art 
Reflect, in glowing hues that shall not fade, 
These high achievements,—even as she arrayed . 
With second life the deed of Marathon .. 
Upon Athenian walls:. .. . 
So may she labour for thy, civic halls ; 
And. be.the guardian spaces... 


Of consecrated places, 
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Graced with such gifts as Sculpture can bestow, * 
When inspiration guides her patient tots, = 
And let imperishable trephies grow > 
Fixed in the depths of this couragedus soil ; 

Expressive records ofa glorious styife, (0 

_ And competent to shed d spark divine Sr 
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Inte the torpid breast of daily life; at 
Trophies on whick the morning sun nay shite, adored Sed 
As changefal: ages flow, 
With gratalation thotoughly benign ! 
el a Ge Re a 
And ye, Pierian sisters, sprithg from Jove’ ” 
And sage Mnemosyne,-—full long debarre®’ | 


From your first mansions,-exiléd all too long /' 0 * 
From many a consecrated: stream and grove, °°" °«/ 
Dear native regions where-ye wont'to rove, em 
Chaunting for patriot herogs. the reward! 

Of never-dying song! ., ee | Ee el 
Now, (for, though truth descending frown above ° <7! 
The Olympian summit hat'destroyed for dye 


Your kindred deities, ye live and move, 
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And exercise unblamed a generous sway) 


Now, on the margin of some: spotlesd fountain, © °° 


Or top serene of unmolested mountain, — 

Strike audibly the nobless;of: your lyres,: : | 

And for a moment meet my:.soul’s desres! 
That I, or some more fayoured Bard, may hear. . 
What ye, celestial maids! have often sung - 

Of Britain’s acts,—may catch it with rapt. ear,.. 
And give the treasure to our British tongue ! 

So shall the characters of that proud page 
Support their mighty theme from age to age; | 
And, in the desart places of the earth, 

When they to future empires have given birth,. 
So shall the people gather and believe 

The bold report, transferred to every clime ; 

And the whole world, not envious but admiring, 
| And to the like aspiring, 

Own that the progeny of this fair Isle 

Had power as lofty actions to achieve. 

As were performed in Man’s heroic prime ; 
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Nor wanted, when their fortitude had held 

Its even tenour and the foe was quelled, 

A corresponding virtue to beguile 

The hostile purpose of wide-wasting Time ; 
That not in vain they laboured to secure 

For their great deeds perpetual memory, 

And Fame as largely spread as Land and Sea, 


By works spirit high and passion pure! 
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MISCELLANEOUS PIECES, 


REFERRING CHIEFLY TO RECENT PUBLIC EVENTS. 
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INSCRIPTION 


FOR 


A NATIONAL MONUMENT 


IN GOMMEMORATION OF THE BATTLE OF WATERLOO. 


INTREPID sons of Albion!—not by you 

Is life despised !——Ah no—the spacious earth 
Ne’er saw a race who held, by right of birth, 

So many objects to which love is due: 

Ye slight not life—to God and N ature true; 

But death, becoming death, is dearer far, 

When duty bids you bleed in open war: 

Hence hath your prowess quelled that impious crew. 
| Herges for instant sacrifice prepared, 

Yet filled with ardour, and on triumph bent, 

Mid direst shocks of mortal accident, 

To you who fell, and you whom slaughter spared, 
To guard the fallen, and consummate the event, 
Your Country rears this sacred Monument! 
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OCCASIONED BY THE SAME BATTLE. 
wh sca February. IBGE hid a ee O 


Bett y} ong ms monic iia me) tle foal ng oi J 


mare fy Rey. er ‘Tht baci cae ‘anol aco 
aw 


Tue Bard, whose soul is meek as dawning day, 

rite eth gpreby se] qual t 

Yet trained to judgments righteously severe ; 
Newey asta & 3 Mic. oso ge 
Fervid, yet conversant with holy fear, 
dae, STOUT ee fae OPA. 2) eee tees “Gra - we aad wat wee 

As recognizing one Almighty sway: 

Va iid Heat oe bags, ged ees DR 0s if f t ps. He og 
He whose experienced eye can pierce the array | 
sevate He age tebe cutee ad SEAT ed hy eo ogee? war 

Of past events,— to whom, i in vision clear, 
mA tae SUE Gets, “Fr expnsiy 


The aspiring heads of future nie appear, 


rey aa 3? Peters tay a0 :G 
Like a al whence mists have rolled away : 
ee es 8 ee ae ee eye ee 
Assoiled from ‘all ineummbrance of our time, 
ae Pt be bitin ay UF lets ae ta a te ee els 
‘He only, if such breathe, in strains devout 
“Mal de che aval Listy, dt ee, ic] tors ee ee ec eee A | 
e se . t x ee 
Shall comprehend this victory sublime ; 
eas HEU owl Aw Ob ple tpg. wad &. Voag e 4 
And worthily rehearse the hideous rout, 
als) “HO a had : 
Which the blest Angels, from their - peaceful ¢ clime 
Beholding, welcomed with'a choral shout. “ 
3} tPF Peay oioud Tigo, Pa ee ae ne ron 
eS wae From allthis world’s encumbrance did himeelf assoil. ee 
PEAR OG RES aS. Seebat Ekes! ape Spenser. 
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O, ror a kindling touch ofthat pure flame 
Which taught the offering of song to rise 


From thy lone bower, beneath Italian skies, 
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Great FInicata —With celestial aim 
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It roeecdhy saintly rapture to proclaim, 
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Then, when the imperial city stood released 
From bondage oe by the embattled East, 


And Christendom respired ; from guilt and shame 
' Mee ee ae 


Redeemed, —from miserable fear set free 
k 


oe ey 
i? i ae te : 
: 


By oe day’ 8 feat—one mighty victory. 
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—Chaunt the Deliverer’ s praise in every tongue! 


herb os yas How Vovrge veltetas med bap yyyeeetb' ot, ore A 
The cross shall spread, y—the crescent hath waxed dim ,—~ 

ths ve SEN the AT awed ad 4Y aye TE Va loaes ahh 
He conquering —as in Earth and Heaven was sung—. 


Vela: Pecer ets weet rag ft Ce maa varited 

HE conguERING THROUGH GoD, AND Gop BY HIM.* 
Yetisy wt} we atitg! aff ge der ae Faritg}sa ve bof 

: Ond? é ch’ Io grido e gridero : giugnesti, 
 Guerregiasti; & vincddti; ' PEN, Teoh. onthe eae AF 


Si, si, vinceati, 0 Campion forte e Pio, 

Per Dio vincesti, e per te vinse Iddio. 
See Filicaia’s Canzone, addressed to John Sobieski, king of Poland, upon his 
raising the siege of Vienna.” This, anid his other ‘poeinsion the same occasion, 
are superior perhaps to any lyrical pieces that contemporary events have 
ever given birth to, those of the Hebrew Scriptures only excepted. 
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September 1815, 


WHILE not a leaf seems faded, —while the fields, - 


With ripening harvests prodigally fair, «© = = © 
In brightest ‘sunshine bask,—this nippmg air; - 
Sent from some ‘distant clime where’ Winter wields 
His icy scymetar,:# foretaste yialds se ot 
Of bitter change—and ‘bids the Flowers beware ; 


And whispers to the silent Birds, “ prepare 


Against the threatenimg Foe your trustiest shields.” - 


For me, who under kindlier laws belong 

To Nature’s tuneful quire, this rustling dry 
Through the green leaves, and yon crystalline sky, © 
Announce a season potent to renew, 

Mid frost and snow, the instinctive joys of song,-~ 


‘And‘nobler cares than listless ‘summer’ knew. 
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November I, f815. 


How clear, how keen, how marvellously bright 
The effluence from yon distant mountain’s head, at 
Which, strewn with snow as smooth as Heaven can shed, 
Shines like another Sun—on mortal sight bee 
Upnisen, as if: to check approaching night, " 
And all her twinkling stars, Who now would tread, - 
lf so he might, yon mountain’s glittering head— = - 
Terrestrial--but a ‘surface, by the Aight 

Of sad mortality’s earth-sullying wing, 7 bee 
Unswept, unstamed ?: N or shall the aerial Powers 
Dissolve that beauty—destined to. endure : , 
White, radiant, spotless, exquisitely pure, - 2 Mate 
Through all vicissitudes—till genial spring st 
Have filled the Jaughing vales with:welcome flowers. - 
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Otte gee ee 


INT AO VOLTS Bb HAvDON. goks ce ETE BE 
MICO MAE Ge Als A 
Hieu is our calling, Friend!—Creative Art _ 
(Whether the instrument of words she use, 
OF pencil pregnant with gtherial pueh a er ve) 
Demands the service of a mind and heart, A 
Though sensitive, yet, ip their weakest part, 0. + | 
Heroically fasbioned—rto, infuse. wi ee ae 
Faith in the whispers, of the lonely Mugey, gaat 
While the whole; world seems adverse to desert. :....4: 5 ¢, 
And, oh! when Nature smks, as.oft.she may, yen 
Through long-lived pxesaure of obscure: distress, 613: 0", 
Still to be strenuous:for. the bright.reward, : iS cL: 
And in the soul admit-of no decay—— 2 bob ics f 
Brook no continiendevof-weéak-thindednesstir eee 
Great is the glory,for the: strife-is bard} i ie 
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FRENCH INTO RUSSIA. 


IN RECOLLECTION OF THE EXPEDITION OF THE 
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Humanity, delighting to behold ' oe ae 
A fond reflexion’of her owa decay, " “2 
Hath painted Winter Fike’a sirunked, éld;' °° 7? 
And close-wrapt Travellerthrough the weary day wot 
Propped on a staff, and lithpiag: o'er the Plain, ' ae aE 
As though’ his Weakness were‘disturbed by pain; |”? 
Or, if a juster: fancy‘shoutd allow © + fo ity ode Gah 
An undisputed.symbol of command, i) wisi cr dt 
The chosen scepitre-is:a withered boughy 1: Meh ee 
Infirmly grasped withia.a palsied handi:;; i002 edi ca aA 
These emblems: suit»tha helpless :ensbfaslonay:» ca decid 
But mighty Winter the dewce- shidhetornel:. o:i) vi deni 
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For he it was—dread Winter:!|+—who beset; =. 


Filinging round van and rear his ghastly net, 


That host,—when. frem the regions of the Pole _ . 


They shrunk, insane ambition’s barren goal, 


That host,—-as luge and strong as e’er defied 
Their God, ‘and placed their trust in human pride! : - 


As Fathers persecute rebellious sons, 

He smote the blossoms of their warrior youth ; 
He called on Frost’s inexorable tooth 

Life to consume in manhood’s firmest hold ; 

Nor spared the reverend blood that feebly runsy— 


For why, unless for liberty enrolled 


And sacred home, ah! why should hoary age be bold? 


Fleet the Tartar’s reinless steed,— 
But fleeter far the pinions of the Wind, | 
Which from Siberian caves the monarch freed, 
And sent him forth, with squadrons of his kind, 
And bade the Snow their ample backs bestride, 
And to the battle ride ;— 
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No pitying. voice conimaads a halt—- 

No courage can repel the dire assault,— 
Distracted, spiritless, benumbed and blind, 
Whole legions: sink-—and, in one instant, find 
Burial and death: look for them—and descry, 
When mom returns, beneath the clear blue sky, 


A soundless waste, a trackless vacancy! —, 


yd, 


fcceipere Ye ms Sie ake Cd Mes ie eld Pe cao f ae 
SONNET, 
ees ee Ee, 


ON THE SAME OCCASION. 
MAUI CURCOTE | 
February 1816. 
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dx vat Pepe Pie tis AR reicoue S eayry wt. of Hl aaG 
Ye Storms, resound the praises of your King! 
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And ye mild Seasons—in a sunny clime, 


: i 
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Midway on some high hill, while Father Time 
leo BEvgee oe yy neg on YP is we aks. ey ot eet ps 
Looks on sa rama in festal ring, 
Blo . , ana | uo oftifeyeoa beat og yard 
And loud and Tong of Winter’s triumph sing! 


’ we Malip volt torr ert te Jay ste vf cil! 4 avd 
Sing ye, with blossoms crowned, and fruits, and flowers, 


: rat sayok ads. J heitid at fe ’ Ii HILO bik 
Of Winter’s breath Neale with sleety showers, 


LN wine git sail} ot at 


And the dire flapping of his hoary win 
‘ feieh Sat tie an y&3 f 
Knit sin ‘blithe d Hance — soft green grass3 : 
vp thy fbn i, 


With féei: an s, és) fooké, lips, ¢ report your gail; 
Whisper it to the billows of the ‘main!’ 7 “Ht 98 is 


And to the aérial Zephyrs as they'pass," "! Ay Wid 
That old decrépit Winter He hath'slaid 32 ett o7 


That Hoist; which tendered All! your Bounties vaid! § 


ON THE DEEN. OF THE REMAINS 
OF THE 
BOS ER IE Re ge! 


DUKE D'ENGHIEN, 


wttuet e huad te on. 


aa 78 3 esr +  somepege 
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DEAR Reliques’ from a pit of vilest mold 


A ond, ae | ae Hits cress, wtyy tr a 
Uprisen—to lodge among ancestral kings ; 
on teh omifoed et Sher ce bh, 
And to inflict shame’ 8 salutary stings | 
ee ee See eee ere ee ee 
On the remorseless hearts of men grown old 
Eft gt get VT seagg sR eT DY ee 
Ina blind worship 5 ; men perversely bold 
ee ee eee ce ae ny ec 
Even tot this hour; yet at this hour they quake; .~ 
2 i soa, see pbepeiage fom settee gill iter hte ae 


And some their monstrous Idol shall forsake, 


“en th aa hype ryer send ‘itir its ‘get ie | atns are if 4 


If to the ing truth was ever t told 


ner abd be oye Base it oe 
By aught surrendered from the sallow grave: | 
{iO se vege sg ateg ty dea ty rer | 
! ! 
O murdered Prince! meek, loyal, Pious, brave? pve. 


The power of retribution, once was  Biven ; bicacm ost 


But’ tis a rueful thong ght that willow bands ere 
So often tie thejthunderewielding hands, 0.0.00... 21 


are 


Of Juatice, sent to, aarthifrem highest Heaven’: scp 
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Wuo nises on the banks of Seine, 
And binds her temples with the civic wreath? °° ' 
What joy to read the promise of her mien! — eh le 


How sweet to rest her wide-spread wings beneath’ = ' *! 
But they are ever playing, (~ 99 [oO 
And twinkling in the light— «= °'— Peay 
And if a breeze be straying, © 6) te 
That breeze she will invite; 3) wo a ll 
And stands on tiptoe, conscions she is fait, eis se 
And calls a look of love into her face— 
And spreads her arms—as if the generalair |‘... ~ 
Alone could satisfy her wide embrace.) 9 © - ivr a 
—Melt, Principalities, before her melt i, tt 5% 
Her love ye $ajled——hes wrath have felt$::5 0 so be 
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But She through many a change of form hath gone, 

And stands amidst you now, an armed Creature, 

Whose panoply is not a thihe but ‘on, 

But the live scales of a portentous nature ; 

That, having wrought its way frem birth to birth, 

Stalks round—abhorred be Vieaven: a terror to the Earth! 


. Ca act ao . ‘. C ty a ee, ry a 
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I marked the breathings of ker dragagn crest; 1 ok 
My soul in many a midnight vision_ bowed - me gee 
Before the meanings whieh her spear expressed; 0.0204! 
Whether the mighty Beam, in scorn upheld, ...:: 
Threatened her foes,—or, pompously: at rest,’ 
Seemed to bisect the orbit of-her shield; - i)... 


Like to a long blue bar of solid clouds °° ! 


At evening stretched across the fiery West." |<” eal 
| 1: ‘ oy en I oget for 

So did she daunt the Earth, and God defy!) <A 
And, wheresoe’er she spread her'gsovereighty, © =" a 


Pollution tainted all that was mostipure. ©... 1? — 
—Have we not knowti—-and dive:we'not toltell 2:1 1s 8 
That Justice seemed to hear her final knell? 
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Faith buried deeper in her own deep breast 

Her stores—and sighed to find them insecure ! 

And Hope was maddened by the drops that fell 

From shades—her chosen place of short-lived rest, — 

Which, when they first peceved her, she had blest : 

Shame followed shame—and woe supplanted woe— 

Ts this the only change that time can show? 

How long shall vengeance sleep? Ye patient Heavens, 
| how long? 

—Infirm ejaculation—from the tongue 

Of Nations wanting virtue to be strong 

Up to the measure of accorded might,— 


And daring not to feel the majesty of right! 


Weak spirits are there—who would ask, 
Upon the pressure of a painful thing, 
The Lion’s sinews, or the Eagle’s ‘wing ; 
Or let their wishes loose, in forest glade, 
Among the lurking powers 
Of herbs and lowly flowers, 


Or seek, from Saints above, miraculous aid; 
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That Man may be accomplished for a task 
Which his own Nature hath enjoimed—and why? 
If, when that interference hath relieved him, | 
He must sink down to languish 
In worse than former helplessness—and lie 
Till the caves roar,—and, imbecility 
Again engendering anguish, - | 
The same weak wish returns—that-had ‘before deceived 


him. 


But Thou, Supreme Disposer! might’st not speed 
The course of things, and change the creed, 
Which hath been held aloft before Men’s sight 
Since the first framing of ecictes: 


Whether, as Bards have told in ancient soag, 


- - Built up by soft seducing harmonies,— 


| Or pressed together by the appetite, 
And by the power of wrong ! 
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“ Rest, rest, pertarbed Barthel; 3} » 
“ O rest, thou doleful ‘Mother of, Mankind) s 
A Spirit sang in tones more plaiativé: thamtheotvindge | 
“ From regions where.no:evil thing ‘has:bitth *.:! vith 
SR comé+thy'stalns to. waels aways or 
“ Thy cherished éetters to unbind, is i094! 
“ To open thy'std'eyes upon a'milder'day! i snd 1 
“The Heavens ‘are: thronged with martyrs:that»ldve. 


aro} gigamc. ve uh astt msds ye i rh * 
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“ From out thy ndipome prisoa 3510 0206.1 yal, 

“ The penal:pavetnd groan’ booties od ues * 
“ With tens-of thousands rent fiom ofthe tree le vl | 
Of hopeful life-“by' ‘Battle's ~whitlwiie wldwi 

“ Into the destrts bf Etemity. 7) bus ot 
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‘¢ Unpitied havoc! Victims unlamented ! 
« But not on high, where madness is resented, 
“ And murder causes some sad tears to flow, 
“ Though, from the eidclpewecning blow, 
“The choirs of Angels spread, triumphantly augmented. 


« Falde'Ptrént of Mankind! 
« Obidtitate, ptoud, and blind, OF 
“ T sptimkle‘thee with sbft celestial dews," = 7 A 
“‘ Thy lost niatetnal ‘heart to reinfuse !, . bad 


“ Scattering this:far.fetched:moistere from: my wings, 

“ Upon the act:a blessing: E amplote, . 

“ Of which the rivers in their secret springs, . 

‘6 Fletsivers statned so oft with human gore, }{ 3. P— - 

“ Are conscious ;—may the like retuen no more! 

“‘ May Discord-+fer a Seraph’s care: Hak 

“ Shall be attended with a bolder prayer— > *: 

“‘ May she, whe, once disturbed the seats: of. bliss, AR 
« “Chese mortal spheres above, 25a tO 

“ Be chained for ever to.the black. abyse! 2: 
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And thou, O reseued Earth, by peace and love, 


“ And merciful desires, thy sanctity approve !” 


The Spirit ended his mysterious rite, 


_ And ‘the pure. vision closed in darkness infinite. 


FINIS. 


“T. Davison, Lombard-street, ~ 
Whitefriars, London. 


